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INT. OFFICE - DAY

People are coming into the office, settling down and turning

on computers. EMMA (36) walks in looking tired. She dumps

her bag on the floor at her desk, begins to turn around and

does a double take. There is a young man (JASON, 25) sitting

on her chair, spinning around.

EMMA

(shocked) Uh, sorry, who are you?

A woman walking by looks at Emma in confusion.

WOMAN 1

...I’m Amanda from HR. Pretty sure

we’ve met.

Emma looks at the woman then turns to gape at the stranger.

The woman rolls her eyes and walks away.

EMMA

Did-did she not see you?

JASON

Nope. (smiles)

Emma stares at him for a few seconds before walking away.

EMMA

(muttering) Ok, clearly I’ve not

had enough coffee yet.

JASON

Hey, wait-

Jason catches up to her and places a hand on her shoulder.

JASON

We should talk. Here,

He pulls her out of the office, towards the stairwell

outside.

JASON

I’m actually a ghost. Or spirit, if

you prefer. I was sent here to help

you out, because...well that’s not

important. So, d’you have anything

you’d like to do?

EMMA

I-you’re a...gh-what? (stammering)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

JASON

You’re a low level employee with a

terrible boss and colleagues, so I

bet there’s a lot of things you’d

like to change. (grins)

Emma’s expression changes abruptly and she straightens up,

snaps at him.

EMMA

Well, at least I’m not dead.

JASON

Fair enough. Anyway, you can think

it over for a bit. We’d better

communicate by text or people will

think you’re talking to yourself.

CUT TO

INT. OFFICE - DAY

Emma looks around surreptitiously from her cubicle and opens

up the messenger application on her computer. She types "Is

this working?" and sends it. The camera pans to Jason next

to her who rolls his eyes as he opens up her message on his

phone.

JASON

Relax.

Emma’s phone rings. It is her boss, Mr Chua.

MR CHUA (O.S.)

Get in here!

Emma sighs, and and goes into the office. Jason starts to

follow her but something on the desk catches his eye. The

binder has a title reading "Original Report of Saturn

Account". He flips through it for a while, eyes widening.

Emma returns and he hurriedly puts it back. Emma starts on

her work and Jason starts typing on his phone.

JASON

So, are you going to talk to your

boss about the Saturn account?

Emma whips around to stare at him, then starts typing back.

EMMA

How do you know about that?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

JASON

Oh, ghost powers, you know...

EMMA

My boss wouldn’t care.

JASON

Talk to him. Don’t you want that

Christmas bonus?

EMMA

Obviously. But our team is supposed

to meet with Mr Chua in a few days,

he’s deciding everything there.

JASON

Come on, just try. You have all the

evidence.

She deliberates for a while then grabs the binder, heads to

the boss’s office. He is on the computer and waves her in.

EMMA

Hi Mr Chua, I’d like to talk to you

about the-

MR CHUA

Can you get me some coffee?

He still hasn’t looked at her but holds out his empty mug.

Emma takes it and starts to exit but Jason stops her.

JASON

Lemme do it.

He heads out and comes back in a second later with a

steaming mug of coffee. Mr Chua, attention on the computer,

notices nothing.

EMMA

So, Mr Chua, I think you haven’t

been given all the information

about how we got the Saturn

account. Here’s the-

MR CHUA

Go talk to Derek, he’s in charge of

this, send all queries to him.

Emma walks out. Jason glares at Mr Chua and unplugs his

computer. Jason leaves too, leaving Mr Chua spluttering in

rage. They walk out to a deserted corridor.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

EMMA

Now what? Derek’s not going to

budge.

JASON

You forget, I have ghost powers of

persuasion.

He waggles his fingers. Emma gives him a quizzical look.

JASON

We’ll come up with a plan.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

EMMA

Derek, we need to talk.

DEREK (35) looks up from his cubicle.

DEREK

What’s up?

Emma takes a deep breath, Jason beside her.

EMMA

You need to tell Mr Chua what

happened with Saturn. I pitched the

idea and managed to convince them

to join us.

Derek casually stretches in his chair.

DEREK

What’s the problem? We got the

account, everyone’s happy.

Jason leans towards him.

JASON

Hey! I’m not happy!

Derek starts and looks behind him, then back at Emma,

confused.

EMMA

I basically did all the work. It

isn’t fair!

DEREK

Woah woah calm down. Are you on

your period or something?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5.

EMMA

Are you serious-I can’t believe-

Jason knocks over a stack of papers on Derek’s desk.

DEREK

What the hell...(muttering)

He is looking around suspiciously.

DEREK

Emma, there are other people on

this project. You need to be a team

player.

EMMA

But you guys did nothing!

(indignant)

Jason sneaks around to Derek’s side and whispers in his ear.

JASON

In fact, you almost screwed

everything up.

Derek jumps and looks wildly around.

DEREK

What was that? Did you hear that?!

EMMA

Hear what? (innocent)

DEREK

Nothing...not-must have imagined

it. (muttering)

He calms himself down and stands.

DEREK

It’s almost time for the meeting.

He walks away. Jason shoves him in the back and he stumbles

into Mr Chua who’s just in front.

MR CHUA

Derek! Watch where you’re going!

JASON

Tell the truth!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 6.

DEREK

Ok! Ok! I’ll do it!

MR CHUA

What are you shouting about?

DEREK

The Saturn account was all Emma’s

work, the credit should go to her.

MR CHUA

What? (amazed)

DEREK

Yes, I started the negotiations but

it wasn’t going well, Emma managed

to convince them.

Emma comes up behind him with a bright smile.

EMMA

It’s all in here sir, I’ve drawn up

the updated contract and all the

information is here.

Mr Chua takes it, flips through. He lets out a grunt of

approval, then frowns at Derek.

MR CHUA

I guess we don’t need a meeting

anymore eh? Follow me, Derek.

He turns to leave, Derek trailing looking defeated.

MR CHUA

Good job Miss Lee.

Emma smiles. She walks away with Jason, heading towards the

stairwell.

JASON

Isn’t your surname Lim?

EMMA

Yeah, but last week he called me

Miss Tan. At least it’s an L.

BEAT

EMMA

So what are you gonna do now?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 7.

JASON

I have to go soon, just waiting for

the call.

Jason checks his phone.

EMMA

I can’t thank you enough for doing

this, but why did you choose to

help me?

JASON

Actually...I volunteered for this

job because of Derek. He, uh, is

kind of the one who killed me.

EMMA

WHAT??

JASON

It was technically my fault for

jaywalking but he didn’t stop to

help or anything.

Jason’s phone starts ringing.

JASON

Looks like I have to go. It was

really nice to meet you, Emma.

EMMA

Wait, you can’t just leave after

telling me my colleague was

involved in a hit and run. Let me

help you now.

She holds out her hand for a handshake. Jason looks down at

his ringing phone for a moment, then looks up and grins.

They shake hands.

FADE OUT


